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ZZ 


|... STONE WALKWAYS, AND A 
POoL. IT’S 30 QUIET 
THERE. PEACEFUL. 


YOU GET THE IMPRESSION § 
THAT NOBODY'S BEEN BACK FE 
THERE IN YEARS... IT’S 


THE FOLIAGE 1S OVERGROWN WITH 
NEGLECT, BUT BEAUTIFUL ... LIKE 
DISCOVERING THE GARDEN OF... 


Awd ) VE 


Va = 


i 3 


SHE SAID IT SOUNDED LIKE 
A THERAPEUTIC PLACE To VisiT. 


RE GOING ON ! 
YOU'RE FALLING INTO A FANTASY 


TYPICAL! THAT'S 
THE SAME FOOL 
WHO RECOMMENDE; 
DRAMA CLASSES... 


ALRIGHT, IF 
THIS PLACE EXISTS, 
LETS SEE IT. 


NOW JUST STEP OVER THIS LITILE CREEK. 


Y wa 
SO YOU CAN REST ASSURED oi NY PAY THAT's NOT THE POINT! THE POINT 


ae ESE Yuk LZ ay Tyas >. 1S THAT IT SHOULDN'T BE / 
aS OY aw, 
UP. IT'S ALL { 


IT MUST HAVE BEEN OVER. 
LOOKED, I THINK. A SLIP- 
UP IN THE BLUEPRINTS ? 


REAL. 


27 


DON'T KID YOURSELF THIS LAND 
A SELLS FOR THOUSANDS PER ACRE/ 


CIGAR SMOKE / 
I SMELLED 
CIGAR SMOKE/ 


\/ IT'S SO NICE TO BE 
'/ IN AN OPEN AREA, NO ONE 
s/ WATCHING. AND IT'S SO 

{{ LARGE, YOU COULD GET 
LOST IN HERE / 


il 


i 


JANICE, YOU MUSTN'T GO 70} |LISTEN TO YOUR SISTER, | | YOU ENCOURAGED HER 10 
THAT PLACE AGAIN! DO YOU) |NOW/ TI FORBID YOU TO ||GO THERE, DOCTOR’ WoW 


GO BACK THERE/ IDO SOMETHING ABOUT IT/ 
be 


I wish I'D NEVER REALLY, MISS 

TOLD YOU ABOUT IT AWM \caRvER, YouR 

IN THE FIRST PLACE / SISTER (S MAKING 

HONESTLY, EUNICE! PROGRESS, ona 
BAN 


DON'T You 
DROP BY MY 
OFFICE ? YoU 

> AND JANICE ARE. 


TANT 


THERE'S HER CAR, 
JUST LIKE I THOUGHT— SHE 
HEADED FOR THE MALL/ 


HMMM! HER CAR ISN'T 
IN THE DRIVEWAY. I CAN 
GUESS WHERE SHE'S GONE! 


pe 
aS 


ae 


rl 1 


I WILL NOT 
FAIL, 'TIS 
TWENTY YEARS 
TILL THEN. 


‘| | TOMORROW SHALL 
I SEND TO THEE ? 


I HAVE FORGOT - 
WHY I DID CALL 
THEE BACK. 


I SHALL FORGET, 
[TO HAVE THEE 
STILL STAND 


Mi in R 


~--REMEMB'RING 


[ I WOULD HAVE THEE GONE—~ 


HOW I LOVE 
THY COMPANY. 


f 
) 


Wut 


y)\ 


AND YET NO FARTHER 

THAN A WANTON BIRD, 

THAT LETS IT HOP 

A LITTLE FROM HER HAND, ) gg 
LIKE A POOR PRISONER % 
IN HIS TWISTED GYVES, 

AND WITH A SILK THREAD 
PLUCKS IT BACK AGAIN, SO 
LOVING — JEALOUS OF HIS LIBERTY. 


SWEET, SO WOULD I. YET 
I SHOULD KILL THEE WITH 


GOD, IT’S MORE 
SERIOUS THAN EVEN 
I SUSPECTED. 


THAT STUPID DOCTOR, 
IMPLYING THERE WAS 
SOMETHING WRONG 
WITH ME/ WELL, 
I WAS RIGHT 
ALL ALONG / 


SHE NEEDS TO 
BE INSTI TUTIONALI ZED... 
FOR A LONG, LONG TIME / 


I'M SURE SHE'LL THANK ME, WHEN| 
SHE COMES TO HER SENSES. 
BLOOD IS THICKER THAN WATER; 


I'VE PROVEN THAT. 


( ON ME, OF COURSE. 


IFORGIVE HER 
FOR HANGING UP 


THE POOR 


3 NOW WHERE IS 

THAT EXIT? IT 
WASN'T THROUGH 
THOSE TREES, 
WAS IT? 


YES, THIS CERTAINLY IS THE 
PERFECT PLACE FOR A LITTLE 
PRIVATE REHEARSAL . 


[Now 1'm READY FOR THAT 

AUDITION. I MAY NOT GET THE 

LEAD, BUT I'M SURE TO GET 
SOMETHING. 


—TO GET OUT 
OF THIS SLUMP, 


( AND MEET SOME 


NEW PEOPLE.+ 


IT CAN'T IMAGINE WHY EUNICE 
TOOK SUCH A DISLIKE TO THIS 


( 


a 


Jw 


ALWAYS AFRAID OF SOMETHING; 
iT'S LIKE I WAS THE OLDER SISTER 
AND SHE WHO NEEDED COAYING ALONG 


I REALLY SHOULDN'T HAVE 
4 |HUNG UP ON HER, BUT SHE 
CAN BE SO... I DON'T KNOW. 


a 


UNTIL THIS RAPE THING. THEN SHE 
STARTED GETTING THE UPPER HAND. 


740 CAN UNDERSTAND OR EXPLAIN ANYTHING SO IRRATIONAL, SO DEEP-ROOTED, AS TRUE FEAR? NOT ANY 
LITTLE COMHON ANXIETY, NOT EVEN MOST PARANOIAS, BUT REAL, SMOTHERING, ALL-EMBRACING TERROR? 
WITH SOME PEOPLE IT'S SNAKES; WITH OTHERS IT'S FIRE HYDRANTS— BUT FOR ME, (T'S ANY WIGGLING- 
THING- WITH MORE THAN THE RIGHT NUMBER OF LEGS! YES, YOU GUESSED IT— A CLASSIC CASE OF 


[UT AS I TURNED, THERE IN MY TINY BASEMENT 
: APARTMENT I BEHELD A SIGHT WHICH 
ABOUT TWO WEEKS AGO. I'D BEEN UPALL THE ENGULFED ME IN A CHILLING 


NIGHT, WORKING. THEN I HEARD THE SOUND-- TIDAL WAVE OF HORROR!! 


BE COMING FROM... 
UNDER THE FLOOR! 
I-ID BETTER CHECK. 


S81 WAS JUST WHAT I EXPECTED -A SPRAWLING, Wow T REALIZED THROUGH MY BLIND PANIC-- 
SEETHING MASS, WRITHING AND CLICKING THAT IT WOULD BE HIGHLY DESIRABLE TO SEEK 
JTS MESSAGE OF INVERTEBRATE VILENESS IMMEDIATE PROTECTION ELSEWHERE -~IF | 
‘AS MY SOUL WAS ICED BY ITS ELDRITCH CLEA~ WISHED TO RETAIN MY PRECIOUS BODILY FLUIDS /!/ 
VING 10 LAWS FAR BEYOND OUR CURRENT I DETERMINED, THEREFORE, TO ACT AT ONCE... 
JURISDICTION. ARANK STENCH ASSAILED. 
, MY NOSTRILS-- DISCO MUSIC WAFTED UPWARD-- 


{SHOSE BONE- CHILLING “*WORDS!”’--THEY BUZZED wy HEAD NOW SEEM 
IN MY BOTHERED BRAIN FOR HOURS AFTERWARD -— 70 BE CAUG IT TON =— 
ASTKEPT SILENTLY AND PERFECTLY HIDDEN BENEATH MY sont OF OE 4 
“FRIGERETTE!," BUT HAVING DISCERNED NO UN- 
USUAL STIRRING OR SCUTTLING IN MY FLAT BY MID-DAY 
I CONCLUDED IT WOULD BE SAFE TO VENTURE FORTH 
= AND RECLAIM MY FORMER DOMAIN! 


TPOKING RIGHT. 


UP THROUGH THE, 
COwOLEUM 


ITH IRRESISTIBLE FORCE, THEY DRAGGED ME MUST HAVE LOST CONSCIOUSNESS, FOR 
DOWN -- DOWN INTO THE NECROPHAGOUS EOREINAN NIGH DALEY Mey LT AWOKE, 
DEPTHS OF AN ILLIMITABL 5 Al ¥ LABYRINTH, SMOTHERED 

ER te DES) IN SOME NAMELESS ORGANIC AGGLUTINANT. 


oy AM de 


OR 


‘EPHEN, WITHOUT WARNING, EVEN THIS. 
UNWHOLESOME REALITY WAS OVERWHELMED, 
TRAMPLED BY A GHASTLY, GOOSESTEPPING 
CAVALCADE OF LONG-REPRESSED MEMORIES 


FROM MY PROFOUNPLY TRAUMATIC 
=: CHILDHOOD. 


fs I DRIFTED INTO FITFUL SLUMBER, MY MEMORIES | 
GAVE WAY TO LOATHSOME NIGHTMARES. 


r 
HAS ANY MAN EVER 

ENDURED SUCH HORRO} 
-— AND 


AMI TORMENTED ) ‘Sy 
BY SOME ok 


senten, 

I AWOKE —— 
SOMETHING WAS 
GRABBING HY LEG! 


HERE A WHILE 
MYSELF... GOT To 


* aK, Hi... LURK! 


~-SAYE You 
LOOK SORTA--- 
FAMILIAR Out 


wong Ne 


ss 
WOW EVERYON ne Le 
Risa. WELL iE y “N 


HEY KID-— 
WANNA SEE HOW. 
GRASSHOPPERS 
CHEW T’BaccO?") "2 7H 


YES, . 
CHILDREN CAN BE 
CRUEL! 7 


AN ABYSS IN MY BEING FAR MORE 
PROFOUND THAN THAT SUBTERRANEAN 
AND VERMINOUS SEPULCHRE 


WHOSE MEPHITIC WALLS HAD 


— ENTOMBED ME! 


HEY PAL--WAKE UP/ 


YOU NEW HERE?? 


AW, JUST ANOTHER GUEST... LiKE 


YOURSELF, PAL-- 71 


US BEEN DOWN HERE 


LONGER, THAT'S ALt... 
BEEN THROUGH SOME 


SAYORK, Hii, Hii! 
HEY! NOW 
I KNOW WHO 


YOU REMINE ME OF! 
YOU LOOK LIKE...LIKE... 


.». LIKE THE LAST 


=Kina=} 
“HAD $y 


OUR QUEEN LEAVES ALL HER OLD BEAUX -\~@ 
..LIKE THAT-- JUS'OL' DRIED-OUT 
EXERSKELERTONS =#W0ckK!< x 
-NO STAYIN' POWER~- TOO BAD’ F 
FER ME I NEVER MADE TH’ 
GRADE! SEE, SHENEEDS A | 
REAL MAN-- A MAN O! QUALITY 
FROM TH’ SURFACE-~ YA 
GET ME? pe (zem/ 


WE Hi: 
DOWN HERE! 


Bye THEN, 


DEAR READER, 
I WAS UTTERLY 
OVERWHELMED By 
AN IRRESISTIBLE 
TORRENT OF 
SWARMING INSECT 
MULTITUDES, AND 
SWEPT DOWN 
ENDLESS SLIMY 


YOU ,,, DON'T LIKE 


Py LENGTH I PEERED INTO 
DISCO MUSIC Fz 


AVAST, LIMITLESS, BLUE- 
LIT ABYSS. FOR A MOMENT, I 
COULD NOT TAKE IN THE SIGHT 
SPREAD OUT. BELOW ME... 


VILE-SMELLING, 
LABYRINTHINE 
PASSAGES... 


*-Why, YOU FIENDS 
COULDN'T BE MORE: 


MISTAKEN/! 


FORTUNATE! FOR, 
SURFACE WORLOER, IT 
WAS THROUGH THOSE 
ISCO VIBRATIONS , 
PENETRATING DOWN TO US, 
THAT WE DECIDED THE 


Q00H ! - 
SCRUMPTIOUS LITTLE 
MAN !! 


jOW YOU COME ON 
DOWN HERE! 


7 YOU BET! ™ 
-AND =CHORTLE! 
‘SHE GROWS ON 


‘MAKE WAY!! 
MAKE WAY FOR HER \ // 
CHOSEN 
Drs SUITOR // 


Ahan SOMETHING 
STUNG MY ARM, AND 
MY CONSCIOUSNESS GAVE 

WAY TO VISIONS... 


WHy, you # 
LOOK JUST G90D 
ENOUGH TO EAT/ 


S-SURELY YOU 
DON'T EXPECT... 


Ea aaely irae §8=©SUT WITH THE PASSAGE OF THE 
Be apeisweem|) FOLLOWING DAYS, MY NEW-FOUND 
NIGHT- FEARS SEEM, VIGOR SEEMED TO EBB... I COULD 
WHEN BATHED IN THE * te ACCOMPLISH NOTHING, GRIPPED 
BRIGHT DAYLIGHT OF BY A STRANGE LASSITUDE... 
AND AT LENGTH, MY OLD 
REVIVED-- WHY, IT AL- / WEAKNESS FOR SPIRITS 
|); MOST LOOKS AS IF MY /ERWHELMED ME... 
), APARTMENT'S BEEN ALL 
TIDIED UP! (HMM.. 


Tyne ULTIMATE HORROR 


2 vAWS WHAT DID I GLIMPSE AGAINST | 
CAME LATE ONE BLEARY NIGHT. f © ip, A LEPROUS YELLOW MOON? | 
‘ wl ~ 


E oa 

Yen Ws THE DIVINE SCHEME, MAN IS 
MASYER BECAUSE ONLY HE HAS THE POWER 

TO ADAPT... TO CHANGE AND ACCEPT HIS LOT... 


THESE DAYS I FIND LIFE WITH MY LITTLE CHARGE 
AFTER ALL, SOHARD TO BEAR, AND YET... 


— 


l 557 Toabies/] EE TAORS 


y} 


LORDY, I WISH SHE'D 
GRAB MY JOYSTICK LIKE 
THAT. I'D BE HAPPY TO 
INVADE HER SPACE, 


eta Dumm/Budsett ie 
) os (Pp 


FATE HAS METAPHORS IT 

HASN'T EVEN USED YET... 

UOINING A TARNISHED 
BUTTON AND A LOOSE 


MEANWHILE, LIVES ARE BEING KN! 
TOGETHER BY THE UNRAVELLING THREAD, 


Fou KNOW, HAROLD, THEY = 4 
SAY THESE GAMES HAVE A M 

CATHARTIC EFFECT, WORKING jf KI 

QUT AGGRESSIONS ANDALL, by i) 


“27 Ct an 


Nee a 

= at F DUNKO...1 GUESS WANNA GET 

pA 4 SOME PEOPLE JUST A BURGER? 
es Ze 4 am mn < Z ~ 


TAKE T 
TOO SERIOUSLY. 
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a sene Be 


~ Dan Maniac is following 


lot for fun, either / He feels in his 
entrails that he has a job to do her 
ea ote ‘ The trail is long, consistent 
‘and predictable . Dan's 
trigger-finger itches in 
anticipation of murderous 
vengeance 


CARNAGE » PROBABLY . 
Ss cs SSO “AN ASS 
Se ery 


YRINS ScRUMPTIOUS! 
, pia ! 
ans AN I sSauieucat THANK YOU 


GOODNIGHT! 


“ANWHILE,, not far away in a cankerous cellar, a Mad 
Scientist, Doktor X.(Xenophon ) Slaughter and his sluttish 


‘assistant’, Nurse Nelly, are cooking up a 
scientific stew... 
more fuckin’ lunatics... NURSE NELLY, 


ARE ALL THE CLAMPS: 

‘AND WIRES IN PLACE 2 
MAKE SURE , NOW / 
THIS 1S THE “ur!” 


DECISIVE 
‘MOMENT 


THAT CAUSES THE WORLO'S FIRST 
OCTO-BEETLE VULTURE TO BURST INTO 
PULSING, VIBRANT LIFE If 

3-2-4 BLAST OFFIs, 


Exow THERE'S A SUSPICIOUS RIGHT! = HAVE REASON 10 BELIEVE 
CHARACTER IF EVER I YOU HAVE BITTEN OFF THE HEADS OF 
SEVERAL OF THIS CITIES CITIZENS 
NOW WHETHER THEY DESERVED IT OR 
NOT 1S NOT FOR ME TO QUESTION AT 
THIS MOMENT. MY JOB IS TO BLOW 
YOU TO LITTLE PIECES . 


UNDERSTAND?! 


BK snr. 00c/ His WHOLE 


OFF. 


SILENCE er... OBVIOUSLY A VULTURES 
HEAD WAS UNABLE TO BEAR THE 
‘STRAIN. ANOTHER HEAD IS 


‘SIR! 1 BELIEVE YOU HAVE 
MISTAKEN ME FOR SOMEONE ELSE! 
TRUE, 1 HAVE itoweH: TUST BITTEN 
THIS PERSON'S ;6ULP!" HEAD OFF, BUT 
T ASSURE sx0NE= YOU IT WAS AN 
TAM INNOCENT, SiR! 


D0 YOU SERIOUSLY EXPECT ME TO 
INGEST THAT SPITTOON OF SNOT, YOU 
RAINED CANNIBAL 71 


Fre Spat-out head was kicked with awesome 
velocity and uncanny accuracy 
It clobbered Dan and knocked him flying 


= 


escape . Running down some steps to a cankerous cellar doorway, guess where he 
ended up...?_< ayy 
(328! My BEAUTIFUL RP aiRicHT 
MONSTROSITY! DONT WORRY YA NOISY © 
DARLING/ TLL FIX YOU UP / 
GET THE DOOR, NURSE NELLY f 
2508/" MAYBE’ THIS 1S 
SOMEONE To HELP OUT. 
SWEETUMS ! 


Hy AA. PA} come in! come ‘Oh, THANK YOU! HOW Jp 2 soundprooted apartment above, a beetle 
WHADDAYA Wa UF) ore ni ces aaa rerio ethene cts 


EVENING 
DEAR 


Wis SS $y weELcome , SiR! g/] bungry vulture awaited the loser. Midgets 
Y heh heh? MOST \ laid bets on the outcome 
WELCOME INDEED! y Bs 


TAKE 
YOUR HaT 


TROLL AT THE 
FUCKIN’ DOOR, 


PLEASE ALLOW ME TO EXPLAIN MY PREDICAMENT. T 
f AM BEING PURSUEDBY A BOTHERSOME OFFICIAL WHO 
INSISTS LAM RESPONSIBLE FOR CERTAIN,..er.~ 
\ ACCIDENTS ! 1 WONDER IF YOU COULD DISGUISE 
My RATHER OBVIOUS FEATURES SOMEHOW? 


=i % 


F GF COURSE! heh-hen! 
§ NO PROBLEM! NURSE 
NELLY, SQUIRT SOME 


23 ON THE 
BEETLE! 


hunt. The trail was cold but Dan was aflame. IN FLORIDA / PERHAPS HE'S DEAD / 


HAPPENED. 
TO HIM 27 
Se 


‘SOON, NURSE NELLY, THIS SIMPLE Lf Pertiaps HES MARRIED 3% YES. THEYLL COME FLOCKING “We Hoe THIS 
TROLL WILL HELP ME TO CARVE OUT. ‘& MILLIONAIRESS. ¢ 210 ME! THEY SAY:"0h, Doktor, y MEANS A FUCKIN 
MY CHUNK OF MEDICAL PERHAPS HE'S FLOWN 4% PLEASE transplant our beloved “% 

ZMISTORY / TO VENUS... PERHAPS 


Pgncapets Queen's head onto 2 Giant Centipedes % 
HES A a) ”” AND Tl = 
DOC! IM HAPPY AS A PIG IN SHIT BODY !” AND TUL SAY: "Why 

FOR Ya! T REALLY AM IRE! No problem / 


Bese 


WM day. He hurled himself through 

TW) i] the door at such a steaming gallop 

Ap 3 that he was unable to stop himself 
PERHAPS HE'S IN THIS CELLAR... E colliding head first with a wall at the 
= bottom of the cellar steps . 


fas out, down and helpless ... 


ihelpless -../ YOUR GEEKS ALL REVVED UP Tih, DOCTOR! THANK YOU! THIS 
WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE... TRYING To Har \ ‘AN’ WANTS TO SPLIT / (S.A MOST WONDERFUL DISGUISE! 
THE INEXORABLE MARCH OF SCIENCE, YOU..YOU TLL NEVER BE RECOGNISED LIKE 
h, GUN-TOTING GOON?! Hmm... NICE BONAL THIS / WELL, THANK YOU AND NOW. 
& STRUCTURALINGS ...TLL JUST TAKE %, MUST TAKE MY LEAVE . 
A SAMPLE . PLEASE FORWARD 
YOUR BILL TO 
WY LAWYER IN 
SWEDEN 


pe hauled himself back into 
consciousness x 


Were 1 ME... ERE? WH, 
thepe AM T..c WHAT AM F 
a POING..7+ 


Poutit seems consciousness was only 
on temporary loan. Dan 
drifted back into slumber 


GuuyyuuN } 


ee 


H bleary gaze whirled around the room; suddenly it settled on the Octo-Beetle-Troll. 
is purpose was clear:‘ WHATEVER IT /S, KILL IT/* 


AND YOU SAY TLL BE 


ABLE TO BITE OFF THE 
HEAD OF ANYBODY 


js final burst sprayed the ceiling above § Vou lye AENDy You 
which a battle to the death was rudely 2 <4io tp BE UNRECOGNI 
interrupted 


EEK ‘er, NURSE NELLY, 
KINDLY TAKE MY PLAC 
ZIKN! Urghh! Ghabke 


(TELE 
FUCK YoU, DOC ! 
M RESIGNIN' AS OF SN 


WHAT...0 I 00 THIS...? 1 DONT SEEM TO 


cult. Whooph! MY, THAT WAS 
ANICE PLEASANT SNOOZE 
OR WAS IT...2/ 


REMEMBER 


F Oh, WELL. NOTHING FOR ME TO 
OUT LATER 
POSsiBLy.../ 


FANCY. 
Tin. FAMILIAR 
W]& YET OLSGUSTING. 


jan mentally wre 
of a dimly remembered mystery... 


THE END. 


WY fiz 


Ast 
Sy 


“No SHIT 
SHERLOCK 


IN 
THE CASE 
OF THE asd 
BUGGERED PF ay Jove, 
BABES a8 5-7 \ WATSON / 
72 y 
AS TOLD = T THINK 1 VE 
BY 4 FOUND ' 
NE SOMETHING ! 
WATSON |i 
© ZN 
‘The’ TRIBUNE” 
says. a& Spicy 
tail with puns on = 
puns.. 


TReMEMBER IT 

ALLAS CLEARLY 

AS IF IT HAPPENED 
YESTERDAY. 


We WERE IN THE STUDY PERUSING THE MOST CURRENT OF 
PERIODICALS, (SHERLOCK WAS ALWAYS THE ONE FOR KEEPING 
= ABREAST OF THE TIMES), AND JUST AS HE WAS MAKING A 
7 PROFOUND OBSERVATION. . . . 


ZCPI P TELL ME ,WATSON , WHY IS IT 
SB THAT NO ONE HAS SEEN FIT TO PUBLISH 
A ARIGHT-HAND MAGAZINE FOR LEFT- 
= HANDED PEOPLE ¢ 


... WHEN WE HEARD A 
Ey LOUD COMMOTION WHICH 
EMANATED FROM THE ALLEY 


ee ar 
UPON INVESTIGATION WE 

Wi FOUND A YOUNG LADY... UHH. |: 

&| QUITE INDISPOSED 


(Si IT WAS APPARENT THAT 
Ne THE MAD BUGGERER HAD 


ifr! CLAIMED HIS 27TH VICTIM. 


YOU HEAR 
THAT RUCKUS, 
OR AM I JUST 
LOSING MY 


ie naa oa 
YES/ THE MAD BUGGERER. 


ki A SODOMITE OF THE NIGHT... aera arnt 


MAN, ATLEAST 
SHE'S STILL WARM. 


SS s 
“Sea, | eer : 
ae WE 5; TWONDER IF THE Pe 


POOR CHILD HAS 
EXPIRED P 


MEANWHILE I SECURED 
SOME LIFESAVING 
DEVICES FROM MY 
MEDICAL BAG. 


SHERLOCK CARRIED 
HER GENTLY TO THE 
Sora. 


RATHER SEVERE F ROBERT WILLIAMS 
GASH. HMM. YES. SHE'S BEEN BUGGERED 
a TOTHE FIRST MAGNI - 


TUDE, BUT I STILL 
DETECT A FAINT 


Is THERE STILL HOPE, 
FOR HER, OL BEANS 


WE QUICKLY 
LOOSENED HER Ay 
CLOTHING TO 
FACILITATE A by 
SURVEY OF THE 
EXTENT OF HE 
INJURIES. 


.. WHILE IMPLORING THE 
POWERS ABOVE FOR A SIGN 

OF LIFE. HE WAS SOON RE- 
WARDED WITH FAINT 
SOUNDS FROM HER 


UPON REVIVING, THE 
POOR DEAR MISTOOK US 
FOR HER TORMENTOR AND (7 


SULA | ..cown THe Hau... 


ONLY TO BE SOUNDLY 
MINCED BY MORTS MEATS! 


RAR WATSON, LATER THAT NIGHT SHERLOCK ANNOUNCED 

YI KNOW WHO Jf THATHE HAD DEDUCED THE IDENTITY OF THE 
CULPRIT WHO WAS PERPETRATING THESE 
VILE CRIMES. 


THIS ETON CLASS RING AND WHO 
1 EXTRACTED FROM THE 1s 
m ASS OF THAT LASS BEARS 
THE INITIALS V.V.M.D. 


NONE OTHER THAN “= de GADFREY! I READ ABOUT HIM INA 
VALENTINO “THE SHEIK y P . MEDICAL SOURNAL SOMETIME 
VALENTE’ AN INNOVATOR AGO. HE VOWED TO REVOLUTIONIZE] 
‘ OF MODERN HIS PROFESSION BUT ENDED UP 
GYNECOLOGY. ( IN DEBTORS COURT SHORTLY 
? 3 THERE AFTER. 


S45 Sm 
psf EVIDENTLY HIS 
IDEAS WERE TOO 


AVANT-GARDE FOR 
THE LADIES, EH? 


ef ROOM WITH SOFT LIGHTS, MUSIC, VINTAGE 
WINES, AND I’M TOLD, EXOTIC DRUGS WHICH 
HE DISPENSED TOHIS PREFERRED CLIENTS, 


OL MAN. HE DID A LANDSLIDE 
BUSINESS. HIS WAITING ROOM WAS 
)( FILLED WITH FEMALES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


= oe 
Ls HE EVIDENTLY WENT MAD, WATSON 
BLAMING HIS FINANCIAL RUIN ON WOMEN. WHENIN FACT, 
NS Is DOWNFALL WAS CAUSED BY HIS LOVE FOR HIS WORK 
AWD SIMPLE MATHEMATICS. 


AERRIPEN T, A SMALL HABITABLE 
MOON THAT NOW LAY SCARRED FROM 
A ONCE BOOMING MINING INDUSTRY. 
SLIME, MUCK AND OVERGROWTH HAS 
CLAIMED A GREATER PART BACK. 


ELE 
OIDS ONCE LABORED UNDER HUMAN 
SUPERVISION HERE, BUT THE ALLTOO 
PERFECT DESIGNS REBELLED AND A 
DROID REVOLUTION SET ABOUT ELIM- 
INATING ALL HUMAN LIFE. 


HE DROIDS WERE ABANDONED AND 
THEY DID NOT RUSTOUT AS HOPED. UN- 
WARY SHIPS USING THE MOON AS A 
WAY STATION WERE MASSACRED. 
SPEGIAL TRAINED COMMANDOS WERE 
INFILTRATED TO ELIMINATE THE DROIDS, 

BUT ONLY ONE HUMAN HAS SURVIVED 
P| THIS STRANGE GUERILLA WARFARE. 


\\EN 


THIS LOOKS (IKE >) 
THE BEST SPOT 


: TO SET UP! 


y THAT DROID 
VE STAKEP Our 
OUGHT TO BE 
‘ = eA COMING ALONG 
Re, ANy MiNUTE Now! 


ENOUGH TIME. a 

TOPUTONMY Jil : ; 
SCOPE AND a ‘ cesta Sa 
ADJUST ” S 


17'S THE LAST OF 
THE SERIES Six / 
COME ON.,.CLOSER... 

STEAD-EEE/ 


——————— 
yt} SHIT! IT TURNED, 
THE BULLET 
3 GLANCED OFF! 
CAN'TLETIT 7 
GET AwAy! 


é | THIS CALLS ron 
TOO ADEPT IN THE CLOSE RANGE 
OPEN AREAS, IT'LL A > TO BREAKDOWN ~ 
BE HEADING FOR y MY WEAPON! = 
NEARBY COVER! r : 


THAT BRO/D CAN 
MOVE FASTMAYBE 


ICAN CUT ITOFF! 


WORK ARMS INTOA 
DEADLY VIEAPON £2 


OH WELL, TVEGor 


Pi (Ps “ iy iy 
> PI\ A Vd | ee al Sos, 
q : \. My BLE 
_ be WN, WN SS tee, 26 
aN 
—— ss . = 
a | —, — a 
RMAND / 
you 
. SONOFABITCH ! 
| 
3] 
( . 


1D, 
ITCH 


Al 
INO! 
i) 


TVE PUT THIS OFF 
FQRTOO LONG! 
VE BEEN 


A JOB, ANDIM 
GOING T0 LOVE 
THIS LAST JOB! 


ALL THESE DROIDS 
ARE JUST, TARGET, 
PRACTICE ! T LAY EM 
AROUND TO KEEP ME 
ON My TOES / 


VA ; q 
LOOK BITCH, IVE ONLY 
JUST FOUND OUT WHERE 
T MIGHT POSSIBLY FIND. 
THAT LAST DROID THAT 
HAS HOLED UP/ 


I DONT KNOW \WHATS 
EATING THAT CUNT? 
SHE'S DRIVING ME CRAZY, 
AS IF SHE FELT SORRY 
FOR THE DROIDS | 


er 
IND BEHIND THE OTHERDRaDS | s 


it | (KA WF THISONE DROID IS SPECIAL, 4 

; f , TH Ve 

WATER , IT'S, We \ 4 i f % VWHI i O 
ALL swAMe! —/. Il \ H WAS . 

~~ 4 ‘ MASTERMI r 


(TS STILL AS HELL TODAY! 
THIS PLACE GIVES ME 
THE CREEPS! 


SEEN SOME OF 
LURKING UNDER. 


IO BETTER KEEP 
MY_WEAPON HANDY 
al IN CA... Aa 
[Z Tay 


GETTING A LITTLE CARELESS 
ARMAND?! T WAS A BIT. 
WORRIED ABOUT You / 


] I KNEW I WAS BEING 
FOLLOWED/ WELL, 
THIS ISABOUT WHERE ) 
I WANTED TO GETOFF YY” 


THIS SHIT/ 


YOURE 


AWW- LOOK AT WELCOME! 


SHOULD! THIS 
1S CLOSE TO WHERE 
Z FOUND you, 
SHIPWRECKED! 


THIS PLACE 
LOOKS FAMILIAR: 


= 


(T WAS ALSO AT THAT TIME I 
PICKED UP A SPORE OFA DROID 
HERE ! T FIGURED IT HAD TO 
BE MORE INTELLIGENT THAT 
ALL ITS OTHER COUNTER-PARTS, 
A) THIS 1S [TS TERRITORY, WE MUST, 
\. BE. MORE CAUTIOUS/ 


y 


a 


YOUVE BECOME SO ADAMENT P 

ABOUT ELIMINATING THESE DROIDS : 

IM SURPRISED YOU JUST BARGED 
IN HERE WITHOUT ANY PRE-PLANS: 
LIKE YOU USUALLY MAKE/,,..WMMM, J 
LOOKS LIKE A WORN TRAIL / 


IVE FORMULATED MANY PLANS,BUT 
I FIGURED MY BEST BET WAS TO 

WALTZ /A/ HERE UNANNOUNCED 
THE ELEMENT OF SURPRISE! 


IM TIRED 
ARMAND! WEVE 


ITS AN OLD SHIPTHAT CAREFUL, I THINK SO FAR So Goop! wow! 
HAS BEEN CONVERTED THIS 1S OUR DROID LOOK AT THIS PLACE‘ 
INTOASHELTER/ T, y 

COME ON | 5 f 


KEEP YOUR WEAPON 
HANDY, THESE DROIDS 
ARENT TOO FAST, 


eEsaTTY, COME ON, Lets ¥ 
\ Lb TRYTHAT SIDE 
) ROOM AHEAD! 


THE PLACE IS TOO NEAT! 
SOMEONE IS KEEPING 
THE JOINT UP! IT LOOKS 
ALOT LIKE YOUR OLD 
VESSEL , THE SIDE FOP 
PART, JUST...... 


ED To My FELLOW COM-£ 
MADOES.....BUT..... Ae 


SHAUNKEN HEADS 7 


ITS COMING GAwD/ Look 
FROM OUT ( AT THAT, 
HERE / 


\ THINGS 


ILL BEA SON-OF-A- BITCH! 

iTS AN IBL CRITZ-TWO DROID! 

THE MOST SOPHISTICATED 
MACHINE YET! OR SHOULD I 
SAY LATE MACHINE WHEN ZL , 
BLAST THE METAL BASTARD! 


a 


SAY GOODBYE TO 
YOUR M/CRO-CHIPS 
SHOLE / 


SORRY ARMAND, T WAS SENT TO 
ELIMINATE THE HUMANS THAT 
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